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A BACHELOR HUSBAND
ByiRUBY

t ytiifter e "Richard
Cetvrieht, 1910, &V

Am nEGINB TUB STORY
Ark CAiier ' Christopher

tcere raised together, and
&her father dW ihey married:

IVflMAe Acr; Ae because he

E mhM " th0 me'Xev the arrange-broug- ht

theirhim. On
learnt the truth and tells

A live the life of a Bacheler
,Hnd lis friends A

ti, lleriet throws herself in his
Marie experiences a

for Dakers, known as
'SLiVirt a friend of her husband.

returning home is saddened

S Chris' moresencss, but ether
.iiJnilen that she leeks Mrs.

8 S ' Power te sway Mm.ahrU
'it, te St. Andrews for golf with his

C companions, leaving her
In motertrip through

ZwntrV with the faithful Feathers
A, Mi him knew tome of her hurt

toward Chris. They have a
I'."'.... a,i marred enlu bu meet- -

- -mtnrinum nWrint at an inn. Anether
tJa te 'the country impels Aunt
MftM te write rebuklnglt te Chris

ntalccting Marie. The dear old
a,, is worried. Meanwhile as Chris

homeward, according to a wire
!!Si Marie, she gees off oeo- -

ttr,Wthe Thames with Feathers,
Xm ihe pities for his hemelinen
mi lentlineis.

AND HERE IT CONTINUES

turned her head obediently.
MARIE were Bearing an old bridge,

kilt ie low down te the water that It
only possible for a beat te pas

ttt'lth It If the occupants bent their

kWe'll through and tie up en the
tide.1. Feathers said. "Mind your

IS?" He guided the beat skillfully
ttreaih and out en the ether side.

Mule laughed and raised her head.
Hir soft hair was nil roughened by the
niUeni, and one long strand had turn-Me- d

down ever her shoulder.
"Hew old did you tell me you were?"

fathers asked rather grimly. "Nine-tu- n

or nine?"
"Nearly twenty," Marie said indig- -

M"I refuse te bellove It," he answered.
"Teu ere only Just out of the schoolr-

oom with that curl hanging down."
He Indicated the fallen lock of hnlr nnd
Mtrle laughed and blushed as she hurr-

iedly fastened It up.
They tied up te a bank, and centners

Kt out the lunch.
Marie wanted te de It, but he said

M, It was her holiday, nnd she wns net
te work at all.

"Loek upon me as a sort of serf or
timbI!" he said, laughingly. "Order
pi about; put your feet en my neck,
for today I am your humble servnnt."

"But only for today!" said Marie,
lth a quick little sigh.
lit looked up sharply.
"What de you mean?"
Bhe answered quite Innocently :

"I only meant that I wish geed things
Hi net last such a llttle while. I've
nerer been se happy as I am new."

"Never. Mrs. Lnwless? Isn't that
nther a big order?"

She wit up, leaning her chin In the
Etlm of her hand.

"It's true." she sold quietly. "I
used te dream about n let of silly things
that could never really come true, but
this" she looked nt the beauty of the
peaceful scene surrounding them.

"I never thought I could be se
peacefully happy as I am new."

Jreauers line ueen opening n tin e
tongue, and the knife slipped suddenly,
catting deeply Inte his hand.

He Rave n llttle exclamation of an- -
ncjance, and Marie started up. "Oh,
jeu have hurt yeurs-olf.- "

"Nothing, nothing at nil." II
dipped his hand Inte the water and
hurriedly bound It round with a hnnd-hrchle- f.

"Heavens, don't leek se
cared ! It's nothing te what has happ-

ened when we've been camping out !

The tent we were sleeping in collapsed
ea us one night and we were nearly
mothered. I should linve hi-e- Imr fnr
Cbrls he hauled me out."

"Did he?" her face grew wistful.
Chris Is very fond.ef you," she snld.
f eaiaeri snruggert his shoulders.

Oh, we get en very well together."
He went en nrennrlnu lh lmiphenn.

jnd when it was ready he reso te his
feet and made her n snlnam.

llie feast Is fcerved, fair lady!"
He hurl tllrl tlln ithnmnArrn. Iw.IMa fA

th tide nf thn Vinnf lf.ttlr.tr It ilnnnln
la the water, nnd he drew It carefully

P and released the cork, letting It fly
IP Inte the trees overhead with a tre-
mendous report.

Mule laughed like a child ; she was
e nappy today that everything pleased

ana amused her.
Feathers filled two glasses and hand-- w

one te her, holding out his own In a

Te your futltrn Vir.r.(n ' Vi.. ..U.
imely.

Marie flushed a little.
'. Te yours," she said tremulously.

Ann .nnt ,a mmm I..... a
,vi """ '" "iauj uumiy returns 01"ry happy day."
w "A1? inced as If she had hurt

.,', he inhered lightly i
ell, why nety v can come

Win tomorrow, If you like. Wiwrv mice advantage of the sunshine
this country."

Her fflre nnliiil .!.. i it. --

5wn untouched. Th-- nliruntly sh- -
ytew tin? cruiupwl telcgram from her
"Wk and nvi it te i.i...

"Mr. Dakcis, tills enrae this morn- -

l0?14.11 wonderingly; rend It. nnd
handed it hack.
KuVs ',ld"'t y" tel1 me"" he asked

UlU net ailSUPP nnil lin in nl
a"t angrily : "Veu should hnve stayed
"neme. Mr. Lawless, why didn't you
?' me' We could PiiHlly have canc-

eled our nrrnngements."
ifc. e.an?we,ci1 "" llleni I" llttle

whUper:

lth 'B''C bccaUS0 ' wnnte1 te cerat'

,n1 iJlera follewexl n long silence,
ffreken "ave for the soft cooing of aW Pigeon in the trees .overhead.
hiJa. re. wns n the greKsy
K. .wn!cn t,le l,u"t was moored,
fw.nend a llttle dewnbnnt. IiIh hrnw
urieus y frowning.

ii iier life Marie remembered him
he looked then, such n big, very mns- -

nd,?.iauL..wLt.h. "' rcut h?.llI
.. " U1B Jnw '"rust out in anMtinate ....n .nJ .1

BBC. k "", BHW jvl--iii- ciu

W. Oe SOlllUt lini- - xtrnni.nlv kl,,lu
51. ,"1. sqmcthlng that seemed tepntradlct the nngry teno in which hef",Just spoken.
ni ,?', nuite suddenly he looked up
iham..'r .eJM ,met' MariB'B het and

Mnlue1l thLUUBh ihe ceul1 net have
wh' anu bl tfiK "urdk

Km hiraay tbe altntlen tht was

ifll ""f" wh me?" she fal-'S- a'

0h. dn't be angry wlUi me."
JuL""ni: her face with her l,amla'

i

ACArhAa
....-- " "

A
vurs... ...ju ' Km ud enrutrtiT nii"'w averred k.r. , ,; j t

Th wii( uuivu nireuiji.
aire .ii wa8 flewln wlftly Just
iltV i

v wnB carrying with it n
ttim.i.A ' """' which temo eno Juki

w"1 out or fl newRtinruir
feathers followed it nnHRni- -

M. AYRES
Chatterton," Etc.

W. , TTeft 4 Ce.

ffi B,mP1,cIty and desporate unhap

quite well that Marie's team were theoutcemo of all she had suffered sincetier morriage.
She had looked for levo and happl-ncs- a,

nnd hnd found neither. She hadbeen Ounjr back en herself nnd hisfriendship, and In her grntltude for thelittle no had done te try te cheer herhe had magnified her affection for him.He did some swift thinking as hrsteed there, his face resolutely turnedfrom her as she snt crying desolately.
Lvcry Instinct of his manhood waa

Je take her in his arms nnd comfort her.hut he knew that such happiness wnsnet for him could never be for him.
After n moment he went back te thedeserted lunch. HIa face wns whlte.iiut no made a desperate effort to speakcheerily.
"And this Is the day we were going

te enjoy be much ! Yeu will never cemoout with me any mere new I have been
Mich n brute. Mrs. Lawless, won't you
have sorae of this Jam rnndwlch befero
the wasps conmime It all?"

Marie dried her tears, and laughed
nnd cried again.

"I'm se sorry j I don't knew why Iwns such a bnby. Ne; don't leek ntme; I m se ashamed."
She lcnned ever the slde of the punt

and bathed her eyes in the cool water,arying them en Fenthcrs' silk hand-Kerchie-

which he put within her reach.He went en calmly serving out the
lunch nnd talking about anything thatcame Inte his head.

"Last time I was here it carne en tepour cats nnd dogs just ns we'd started
lunch I There was lobster inayonnnise.
l remember, and a line mess it wns In.Were luckier today. There isn't n
cloud. De you like crcnmV Yes, I
remember you said you did when we
lunched nt Mrs. Costin's inn."

He gave Marie plenty of time te re-
cover herself. A great sigh of relief
escaped him when at last she looked udand smiled.

"All right new?"
"Yes."
"And I'm quite forgiven?"
It wasn't your fault ! L'eu knew Itwasn't,"
W ell, we won't argue ! Mrs. Law-

less, if you don't drink that cbam-png- ne

I ahnll have te come nnd makeyou."
Marie drank some of It, nnd It did her

geed. The color btole slowly back te
her checks.

They talked trivlnlltien fn- - th. ....
malnder of the meal, and then Feathers
giaveiy wiibiica up and stewed the re-
mains of the feast away In the hamper.

"W11 go en te Henley for ten,"
he said, "and you'll see the houso-beat- s.

I came down te eno three years
age with u heuso pnrty. Chris and
Atkins were there- as well. Uy the
way, I hnd n note from Atkins last
night."

"Uid you?" Marie flushed. "I
nheuld llke te sce him again," he said.

"Well, why net? New Chris is home
we must mnke up some dinner pnrties
and theatre parties."

She looked away. "He's net home
jet."

"Ne; but he will be. You'll find him
looking for you when we get back, nnd
eady te break my head for having taken

jeu out."
"De you think se?" Her voice wns

coldly contemptuous, and Feathers hur-
riedly tried another Bubject.

"The thing te de In n punt is te go
te sleep. Have jeu ever slept in n
puut in n backwater like this? Ne?
Then you've missed half the Jeys of life.
Come out en the bank a minute nnd let
me nrruuge these cushions."

He held iiis hand te her, but she
avoided it, nnd steed watching silently
us he made a great business of plumping
up the cushions and tprcudlng his coat
for her te He en.

"There you are! Isn't that great?
Mind, you'll upset the whole show!"

He tightened the moorings a llttle and
looked down at her with a strained
ttmllc.

Marie had gene back te the punt and
dragged a cushion beneath her dark
head.

Feathers Kit down en the crass, his
back te n tree, and produced a pipe,
which he gravely lit.

"I've had this pipe four yenrs," he
said. "Chris says it's a disgrace te
civilization, but I llke It! Yeu don't
mind If I smoke?"

"Ne, pleuse de."
She closed her eyes, net from nny

wish te sleep, but to avoid talking.
Thcre was n little fear at the back of
her mind which she could net capture or
recognize.

Why had she cried? Why waH It
new that when Chris was en hla way
home perhaps was already in Len
den there was no Jey in her heart,
only dread?

It was very still there In the back-
water. New and then n bird darted
down from the trees overhead and
skimmed the clear water with a flash
of brown whins: or some llttle creature
stirred in the rusheB, splashing the water
and sending out ever-wideni- circles
te the oppesito bank.

Feathers sat motionless, his nrras
folded, puffing nt his pipe, his eyes fixed
en Marie's face.

Such n child! Such a child! Thnt
was ulwnys his compassionate thought
of her; and jet these tears she had
shed just new had net been u child's
tears, but n woman s.

110 wns (Itruill te qucsiiuii mmm-ii-
,

u frnld te read the nnswer which he
knew was there in his heart, hut his
cjes searched the soft corners et her
face with passionate longing.

Wns bhe nsleupV Somehow he did net
think she was. And jet he was glad of
these moments In which he might leek
at her without having te held the mask
before his fnce for this little time In

which she seemed te he his own.
i in lm,i leni? known that he loved her

nnd hnd accepted the fact as philosoph-
ically as he had accepted the many
ether Ironies nnd disappointments of
his life.

It was meant te be ! He could net
i.e.. dalneil np nrevcnted It. even had
he wished. She was his friend's vdfeM
nnd thcre was npt eno disloyal theugtu
In Feathers' heart as he snt there, nntl
as his pipe grew cold, and drenined with
his eyes en llttle Marie Celeste.

There was a gramophone playing
somewhere in the distance, nnd the
witer between lent It a softness und

...nir..in tlmt wn undeserved. It ifrew
clearer nnd clearer as the beat carrying
it enme up stream, ami presently
Feathers could distinguish the words of
the seng:

I dream of th flay I Jmet
I dream of the llsht divine

Thnt hsne In ycur tender m'. 1et.
When flrat they looked In mine.

I Uieam or the reie you im me.
I dream of our last farewell,

I drtam of the ellent lenglnij
That only the heart can tell

Fenthcrs had n healthy scorn for all
him-le- lf

listening till the beat had passed i

en nnd the song nnlshed again into
silence.

He looked nt his then It was
1 o'clock. If they started at enco they
could net possibly get hmiie before half- -

pliRt 7 or n, he Knew, nnu riTKivrnui'Bs
oil (low ion nun.
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